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been a successful diplomatist. He returned with the fleet
and an apology.
Such was the commander under whom Captain
Frobisher, in the Foresight, sailed for Ireland. Winter
probably knew Frobisher's ability and circumstances,
He seems to have been in a position to select his own
men. Unlike Drake and the other west-countrymen no
animus inspired his actions against the Queen's enemies.
He fought with unimpaired skill against Spaniard,
Frenchman, or Geraldine. He must have been an
elderly hunk when the Great Armada came, but his
ship Bred five hundred balls into the Don, "never out
of harquebus range and often within speaking distance,"
according to his own spirited report to the inevitable
Walsyngham.
As usual, the Queen was under the impression that
men lived on air, ships sailed without stores, and guns
were fired with explosives to be picked up on the beach.
The squadron, for lack of supplies, was hamstrung,
By the usual miracle Winter fell in with a convoy and
transferred in Cork. But Winter knew what the west
coast of Munster was like in spring. He returned to
his station, but sent Frobisher with the empty store-
ships to see Walsyngham and explain that if anything
was to be done he must have supplies. His letter, in-
troducing Martin, said: "The bearer hereof, Mr.
Furbisher, being a painful companion of ours in the
voyage, will and is able to advertise your honour of
all that has happened in our time of being here."
But while Frobisher was explaining that if you starve
a seaman he can neither work nor fight, Winter's ships
were getting foul of bottom in the deep harbours of
Kerry. He could neither chase nor run away. Without
waiting for orders he sailed for Plymouth to refit. And
by some quirk of fortune the Spanish fleet with whom
he was waiting to engage gassed him in the nightf